


Troylus and Crefsida. 


^le fend the foolc to Aiax, and defire him 
T’inuite the Troian Lords after the Combat 
Tofeevsherevnartn’d : I haue a womans longing, 

An appetite that I am ficke withal!. 

To fee great HeBor in his wcedcs of peace; Enter Tberjt, 
To talke with him, and to behold bis vifage, 

Euentomy full of view. A labour fau’d. 

Tber. A wonder. t 
Achit. What? 

Thtr. tAiax goes vp and downe the field, asking for 
himfelfc. 

Achtl. Howfoi 

Tber. Hee mull fight fingly to motrowwith Hetlor, 
and is fo prophetically proud of an hcroicall cudgelling, 
that he raues in faying nothing. 

Achtl. How can that be ? 

7 her. Why he ftalkes vp and downe like a Peacock,a 
ftrideand a ftand: ruminates like an lioflcflejChathaihno 
Arithmatique but her braine to fet downe her recko¬ 
ning : bites his lip with a politique regard,as who Ihould 
fay, there were wit in his head and t woo'd out; and fo 
there is: but it lyes as coldly in him, as fire in a flint, 
which will not fliew without knocking. The mans vn- 
done for euer;for if HeZtor breake not his ncckc i’th’com- 
bat, heelebreak’ehimfclfeinvaine-glory. Heknowe* 
not mee : I faid, good morrow Aiax ; And he replyes, 
thankes Agamemnon, What thinke you of this man, 
that takes me for the Generali ? Bee’s growne a very 
land-fifh, languagdcfle, a monfter : a plague of o- 
pinion, a man may weare it on both fides like a leather 
Ierkin. 

Achtl. Thou mud be my Ambaffador to him Therjites. 
Ther. Who, I: why, heel e anfwer no body: he pro- 
fefies notanfwering; fpeaking is for beggers: he weares 
his tongue in’s armes: I will put on his pref ence; let Pa- 
trociui make his demands to me, you fhall fee the Page¬ 
ant of Aiax. 

Achtl. TohimPdfrec/w; tell him,I humbly defire the 
valiant Aiax , to inuite the mod valorous Heitor,to come 
vnarm’d to my Tent, and to procure, fafe conduct for his 
perfon,ofthemagnanimious andmoftilluftrious, fixe or 
teauen times honour'd Captaine,Generali of the Grecian 
Annie Agamemnon t &c. doe this. 

Patro. lone blelTc great Atax. 

Ther. Hum. 

Tatr. I come from the worthy Aehilles. 

Ther. Ha? 

Putr . Who mod humbly defires you to inuite Heitor 
to his Tenr. 

Ther. Hum. 

Patr. And to procure fafe conduct from Agamemnon. 
Ther. Agamemnon} 

Patr. I my Lord. 

Thtr. Ha? 

Patr. What fay you too’c. 

Ther. God buy you with all my heart. 

Patr . Your anfwer fir. 

Ther. Ifto morrow be a faire day, by eleuen a clocke 
it will goe one way or other; howfoeuer, he.fhall pay for 
me ere be has me.. ' . , 

■patr; Your anfwer fir. 

Ther. Fare you well v/ithall my heart. 

Achtl. Why, but he is not in this tune, is ho? 

Ther. No,but he's out a tune thus: what muficke will 
jbe in him when Hector has knockr out hisbraines,I know 
jnot: but 1 am lure none,vnleflc the Fidlcr Apollo get his 


finewes to make catlings on. —. 

Achtl. Come, thou fhalt beare a T 
flraight. LtttCr to 1(inj 

Ther. Let me carry another to his Horfe-f, , 
more capable creature. ,tor 

Achil. My mindc is troubled like a Foim. • 

And I my felfe fee not thebottome of it aine fill’d. 

Would theFountaineofyourmindewer, , 

agame, that I might water an Affe at it j i ho , cl «te 
Tickc in a Shcepe, then fuch a valiant ignoiance ^ bca 

Enter at one doore v&nea* with a Torch 

Pari*, Diephaht**,Amhenor,DtomedT tl,tr 
Grecianyxnth Torches. 

Par. See hoa, who is that there? 

Tfteph. It is the Lord tAEneas. 
t/Ene. Is the Prince there in perfor. ? 

Had 1 fo good occafion to lye long 

/■^A„lian,Gr«ek c ^£„^, !sl(hilh 
Witnefle the procefle ofyour fpeech within • ’ 

You told how Diomed, in a whole weeke by daw. 

Did haunt you in theField. 7 caye* 

tAEne. Health to you valiant fir. 

During all queflion of the gentle truce; 

But when I meete you arm’d,as blacke defiance 
As hea.t can thinke,or courage execute. 

T>iom. The one and other Diomed embraces 
Our blouds are now in calme;and 1b long health * 

But when contention,and occafion meetes 
By lone, lie play the hunter for thy life, * 

With all my force, purfuitc and pollicy. 

*y£nc. And thou (halt hunt a Lyon that will five 
With his face backward, in hutnaine gentleneffe: 

Welcome to Troy; now by Anchifes life,, 

Welcome indeede .* by Hew** hand I fwearc. 

No man aliuc can loue in fuch a fort. 

The thing hemeanes to kill, more excellently. 

\Dtom. Wefimpathize. lone let tAEneas liue 
(If to my fword his fate be not the glory,) 

A thoufand compleate courfes ofthcSunne, 

But in mine emulous honor let him dye: 

With cucry ioynt a wound, and that tomorrow. 
tAEne. We know each other well. 

Dto. We doe,and long to know each otherwoife# 
Tar. This is the mod, defpightful’ft gentle greeting; 
The nobleft hatefull loue, that ere 1 heard of. 

What bufinefie Lord fo early ? 
ts£ne. I was font for to the Kingjbut why,I know not. 
Par. His purpofe meets you; it was to bring this Greek 
To Calcha s houfe;and there to render him, 

For the enfreed vfor£«»«•,the faire Crejjpd: 

Lers haue your company; or if you plcafe, 

Hafte there before vs. I conftancly doe thinke 
(Or rather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 

My brother Troylus lodge* there to night. 

Roufc him, and giue him note ofour approach. 

With the whole quality whereof, I feaxc 
We (ball be much vnwelcome. 

*/£**. That I allure you; 

Troyl/ishad rather Troy were borne to Greece, 

Then Crejftd borne from Troy. j 
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oar. There is no helpc: ; . , 

-JjJ; tte r difpofition of the time will naue it lo. 

*| I _ rC j wcele follow you. 

£«e Good morrow all. Exit ./Eneas 

ZZ And tell me noble Diomed ; faith tell me true, 
Cl .. n the foule of found good fellow <Wp> 

\Vho in y° uc thoughts merits faire Helen rnoft . 
u y felfe,or cJfUneUtai 

J)totn. Both alike. , , 

He merit* well to ha«c her.that doth *ee«e her, 
iMot nuking any ferupie of her foylurc. 

With fuch a hell of panic,and world or charge. 

you as well to keepe her.thac defend her. 

Mot pallatiog the taftc of her dilhohour, 
y\hih fuch a cofllv lolfe of wealth and friends; 

He like a puling Cuckold, would drinke vp 
fhelecs and dregs of a flat tamed pcece: 

You like a lctchcr, out of whorifh loynes, 

^e pleat'd to breede out your inheritors: 
goth merits poyz’d, each weighs no lelle nor more, 
gutheas he,which hcauierfor a whore. 
par. You arc too bitter ro your country-woman. 

Dio. Shee’s bitter to htr countrcy : bearc me Parity 
for cucry fa!fe drop in her bandy veincs, 

^Grecians life hath funke: for eiiery fcruple 

Of her contaminated carrion weighty 

A Troian hath becue flainc. Since fnc could fpeafce. 

She hath not giuen fo many good words breath. 

As for her,Greckcs and Troians fuffred death. 

par, Faire Diomed y you doc as chapmen doe* 

Difpraife the thing that you defre to buy: 
Butweinfilencchold this vet tue well; 

Weele not commend, vvhat wc intend to fell. 

Here lyes our ^y# Sxeunt, 

Enter Troyliu and Crejfida . 

7 roy, Deere trouble not your felfe: themorneis cold. 
Cref. Then fw^et my Lord^Iic call mine Vockle down- 
Hcthall vnbok the Gates'. 

Troy . Trouble him not: 

Tobcd,to bed: fieepe kin thefe pritty eyes, 

And giue as foft attacltmcnc :o thy fences^ 

As Infants empty of all thought* , 

Crcf Good morrow then. 

Troy, I prilhee now to bed. 

Cref, Are you a weary of me > 

Troy. O Cnffrda 1 but that the bufie day 
Wak’c by the Larke,hath rouzM the ribaold Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our eyes no longer: 

I would not from thee. 

Cref Night hath bcene too briefe. (ftayes, 

Troy. Befhrew the witch! with venemous wights (he 
As hidioufly as hell $ but flics the grafpes of loue 3 
With wings more momentary,fwift then drought; 

You will carch cold, and curfe me. 

Cref Prithee tarry,you men will neuer tarry ; 

0 foolifli Creffid , I might haue ftili held off, 

And then you would haue tarried. Harkc,ther’$ one vp? 
Pand, within. What’s all the doores open here ? 

Tro)\ It ss your Vnckle. Enter Pandams. 

Cref A peftilence on him: now will he be mockine: 

I fhall haue luch a life. 

Pan. HownoWjKownowPhow goe maiden-heads? 
Hearcymi Maide: wher’s my cozln Creffid? 

Cref Go hang your ielf,you naughty mocking Vnckle: 


\ You bring me to doo—— and then you floute me too a 
Pan, To do what? to do vvhat ? let her fay what; 
What haue I brought you to doe ? 

Cref Comc.come^cfhrcvv your heart s youlc nere be 

good,oor fuffer others. 

Pan. Ha,ha: alaspoorc wretch: a poore Chipochia^H 
not flept tonight? would he not (a naughty man) let it 
fleepe;a bug-beare take him. One knocks- 

(fref Did nod tell you? would he were knockt ith* 
head. Who’s chat a: doore ? good Vnckle goe and Ice. 
My Lord, come youagalnc into my Chambci: 

You fmile and mocke me, as it I meant naughtily. 

Troy. Ha, ha. 

Cre.Coinc you are deceiu’d, I thinke of no fuch thing. 
How earneftiy they knockc: pray you come in* Knock?. 
I would not for haife Troy haue you feene here. Exeunt 
Pan. Who’s there ? what's the matter? will you beau* 
downe the doore ? How now* what's rhe matccrf 
t/Enc. Good morrow Lord, good morrow. 

Tan, Who’s there my Lord n&nt'U? by my troth I 
knew you not: what newes with you lo early ? 
ts£ne. Is not Prince Troylm here? 

Pan, Here? what fliould he doe here ? 

^£ne. Come he is here/my Lo rd, doe not deny him: 
It doth import him much to fpeake with me. 

Tan. Is he here fay you?’cis more then I know* lie be 
fwornc: For my owncipart i came in late: what fhould 
he doe here ? 

ta&ne, Who^nay thenCome,come, youlc doe him 
wrong, ere y’are ware: youle be fo true to him, tobe 
falfe to Him : Doe not you know ofhin^but yet goe fetch 
him hither, goe. 




Enter Troy Ins, 

Troy. How now, what’s the matter? 

My Lord,! fcarce haue leifure to falutcyou, 
My matter is fo ralli: there is at hand, ' 

Paris your brocher,and Dctph&lms, 

The Grecian Diomed , and our Antiyenor 
Deliuer’d to vs, and for him forth-with* 

Ere the fii fl facrifice,within this houre. 

We mult giue vp to Diomed* hand 
The Lady Creffida, 

Troy. Is it concluded fo? 

tSEne. By Priaxn t $,nd the generall flatcof Trej* 

They are at hand,and ready to effeft it. 

Troy. How my acchicucments mocke me; 

I will goe meete them: and rny Lord 
Wc met by chance; you didnotfindetnehere. 

t./£n. Good^good,my Lord,the fecrcts ofnature 
Haue not more gift in tacitumitie. Exemt. 

Enter Pandarus and Creffid. 

Pan, Wi poflible? no fooner gotbut loft : the diuell 
take Anthenor^ the yong Prince will goe mad : a plague 
vpon Anthenor ; I would they had brok’s necke. 

Cref How now ? what’s the matter ? who was here? 

Tan. Ah,ha l 

Cref Why figh you fo profoundly? wher’s my Lord? 
gone ? tellme lweet Vnckle, what’s the mitter ? 

Pan. Would I were as deepe vndcr the earth as I am 
aboue. 

Cref O the gods! what’s the matter ? 

Pan. Pry thee gee thee in: would thou hfid’ft mere been 
borne; I knew thou would’ft be hu death.O poore Gen- 
tleman ; a plague vpon Anthenor, 

_f f 2 Cref Good 
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